THE CHURCH IN THE GREAT STATE

in its train; the laity bringing the offerings of
Nature and the works of man's hands towards the
altar; following them comes the deacon, his hands
muffled in a long silk veil, bearing the sacred bread
and wine, universal emblems of the products of art
and nature.

Although this People insists on the eternal values
of the present life, it seems to be inspired by a con-
viction of an after life transformed beyond the
capacity of our present apprehension. They do
not believe that the dissolution of death either de-
stroys personality or with miraculous suddenness
transmutes it. The majority of men undergo a
process of purification, being cleansed by the fires
of conscience fanned in the furnace of the terrible
God of Love. They do not think that this process
necessarily takes place in the arena of this earth;
reincarnation is only one of many legitimate specu-
lations, and by no means a popular one, for theo-
logians realise that this earth is in size a mere speck
of dust in the vast network of worlds that form the
Universe. They no longer dogmatise as to place,
but as to process. They teach that a few pure and
courageous souls pass after death into the over-
mastering life of God's Omnipresence, and find their
heaven in co-operation with Him in the work of
creation. Our entrance into this heaven is barred
by stupidity and corruption, and for all there exists
as a dread possibility, the outer darkness and the
weeping and gnashing of teeth, though of not even
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